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The flies wore eo very busy. No doubt,

as they buzzed in ud out of the open
wiudow. they thoughtthe.v woreaeeompll&h-i-

a vast deal, though it did uot scm
int the jonng couple who look-- on. Per-Ii-

Uh-t- are eyes that watch us eyes to
wloclMmrlitlleamliitionKaiidaclileveiiieiits
8cn ab tmial, as lucoii&einient, as the

seem t us
j iieMar&ftroiuii wasmore than "warm

It vhis hot Summer had hurried into the
w- rW. imevpeon-- and uninvited. ti

rsi w.iutmadi. Jainiyu Meredith
It'i.ii a huh' pmk ear to something she had
re lved ovr and over, that she would
n. i lrts.r the passionate, illogical,

aiiMird love making of a young
ft iuw who would not have taken hia um-rit- y

dejaee till a month later on. He
w .s i"uvuiy-iu-- , to be 6 tire, and she only

tKlin-ea- . bat at ughtecn a girl lxdieves
In rftfW a treaty a woman.

8he fiMft:fl, and then said with a smile:
Why. H area boy?"
A wi.m- - Uj." he answered, "Who knows

ei:gh t love you: and who will have all
the longer time Jii which to love you,

Jhjk' r.'arly."
"I'm glad you are to Ik-- a lawyer," the

answered, fcomoivjiat irrelevautly, as
It teemed to Robert Marsh.

"Why?" he ventured.
"Because 1 now we that you have, after

Mi. a logical mind Tour powers of argti- -

"VTliy, You nr- - a ftuyV

meat rmgtot in-- thrown away In any other
profession" .And then she added: "It
takes a g.HMl while to get admitted to the
Bar,"
"It shan't take very long in my case,"

he afiHvrHl, "if you will promise me
niy reward for making hate."

"Oh, yeis" bhe said. "I will cotnc to
court and hear your first plea."

"Thai!" he cried, a little bcornfully.
"Ko, I wat 3u to listen iu private to

mv first aTj?eruent and l)e convinced by
it."

"Ah, bat you are not a lawyer yet
you muHt wait."

"Yoa au keep mc waiting as Ions as
you hu it ih for you to hay; but I Lave
told you tiiat I love you." You can't get
away from that. Ill trust you to remem-
ber, and when any other man tells you
the same story. I I will lie his Jude. You
hi. all think ot my love and my words, and
you hiialt ask yourself whetlier he loves
you as well."

Jhmuvii smiled a little at this outIr;Ttt,
and then she said, with an air of hweet
tolerance: "Hreara "your'droam, pontic
youth; it may keep yea from pome wor;
Tolly."

"Aia! y will not even bo here for
class day?"

"No; wo sail on Saturday. My mother
Is half niwrHsa bjAtbtrth, and more than
half at ?he is fcichine for Mnialr.
"VVe Khali co to New York

"And this is good-bye?- "

He looked for a moment into her eyes.
His lljs were athirst for her, but lie knew
her to ivt'11 to venture on anytlnnu sht
n'oalrt have the rmiit to recent. He con-
tented iHBinelf witti a liand--la-- i. But
there ww a tone m his voice Mr- - would
not eooh forget, as he said: "You will
rememtier."

TLme ars went by. and still Mrs.
Meredith and Iht Iaughter had not re-

turned to America. May and June found
them in Lt.:.don. Later on ihey w;i to
Honiltury tKioved of the Prince of "VVak- -j

anfl Mr Chauneev Depew. They Uividel
their whiten, lxtween Itome ami the

Uolvrt Marsh lKard of their move-
ments onlv from the lciix! newspapers, for
Jasmyu bad decreed tliat there fchould lie
no oorretjjoiKlence. It would hinder him
Iu nib Ktudi, slie said, and she had no time
for H. She thought of him now and then,
eitd wondered a little whether as she
Iwt it to h rself he was as foolish as ever.
In fat. she thought of him most often
at the tmies when she should have thought
of lnm least when some other man ap-

peared to tell her the old story.
She va a feocial success, even in Lon-

don, where there are-s- o many fair com-
petitors; but she managed to
avoid proiosals for the most part: niKl,
when Mie had to fay cc, io say it so
geaUy asito rfJV.i no enemies. Her mother
bad not" tnlerfered hitherto. Mrs. Mere-
dith was too wise a woman not to hasten
slowly; but now the time seemed to her
to have come when a would
be desirable.
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"You are twenty-on- e now," she said
to Jastnyn.

"Yes. inumslc. Of course you can easily
remember my birthday, since also,
are a Mayflower."

"Yes, and a year beforp I was twenty-on- e

I had married your father. He
never caused me but one sorrow, and that
was when he died. I wish you as happy
a lot at-- my own. and I think you are
old enough to marry."

Jasmyn Inter her pretty eyelids in such-wis- e

that they a question.
"Yes." her mother answered musingly.

"Perhaps you have not seen, but I. who
bave lived twice as as you, can see
clearly, that Lord Gainsford is only wait-
ing his oppoii unity to ask you to be
Lady Gainsford."

old rellowl" cried Jayn ir-

reverently.
He is thirty-nine,- " said Mrs. Mere-

dith smiling. "That does not 6eem so
venerable to most of the world as it seems
to you. Ho you tee anything else in him
to complain of?"

! haven't thought. "Why should I?
He is very' well, I suppose, but I sec no
reason why I should care for him more
than for another."

"Ah, well; you must know him better."
JLnd the opportunity was not long in

r
tf-- h--M rsvTns

s5u J
Sirprr;

coming. It seemed as If fate were on the
side ol his lordship. Wherever the Mere-
diths' went they were sure to meet him
and he let it be won, clearly enough,
that it was lor Jamnyira sake he hail oome.
He did uot trouble him&clf to dance with
any one else. He was at her side when
the rode in the park, and if she went to a
garden party, he was also, .lastnyn
was flattered, natiitally. To receive,
without seeking, what a score or other
girls sought vainly, had a distinct charm
ot Its own, and Lord Gaiusfoid had the
advantage of being old enough to know
the world and its ways. He was dis-
tinctly high bred. He was handsome in
his own way, and manly, as the best type
of Knghshmau always is. Why bite
was not in love with him Jasmyn herself
could not have told you. Indeed she
fiought that very possibly she should be
Liter on.

One night they were sitting out a dance
which Fh" had promised him. He had
p Tsuaded her to ;o into the conservatory
instead of dancing, and she sat on a low
s-- nt over which some strange, toreign
plant leaned. An odor that seemed like
incense burned at the shrine of some e

god half intoxicated her. And there
and then Lord Gainsford told his love
story. Slie had charmed him from the
first, h-- baid. and now ho lov"d her.
"Would sh" At that very instant it

to her as if she heard a voice from
lar, oh, so far, away a voice that said:
"Wait!" And just then, before she had
spokn at all, her partner for the next
danoe appeared and Lord Gainsrord said,
with that cool that

to his age and his rank: "I shall
sae you

That night slep did not orne to Jasmyn.
She lay with wide-open eyes, vaguely
wondnng. What should 6he say to Lord
Gainsrord? Could she love him and why
not? Would sho be happy as his wife?
How much there would b3 to make her so!

Thn suddenly it seemed to her as if the
room opened its windows to the stars and
th" infinite night, and she looked far. far
off. as perhaps we all shall look when
dnth hop aken us by the hand and led us
far away from what we now call life.
Sh k'sew that her vision hail gone d

the sea, and that it was a rocm
in New York in which she saw a young
man writing. 11-- had just turned a page.
She did not know how tiis letter besan,
but sh read tliese words.

"I am twenty-iou- r now, and you are
twenty-one- . You can no longer call me a
boy. I was admitted to the Bar a year
ago. I have succeeded so well that m
Octobr I shall make my first important
plea. Remember that "you promised to
liiar it. I will cross the sea and bring you
back in tun". I shall be with you almost
as soon as this letter. I have otwyed you
hith"rto in keeping silence. I wnt now
bcaus I wish you to know before wc
meet that I am unchanged."

And when she had read thus far it
s'ined to her that suddenly the windows
that had opened to the vastness of the
night wre closod and she was alone.

"What did it all mean? She was not
asleep. It was no dream Plainly as
if she had held the sheet in her owe
hnnds she had read those wntten words.
Pluinlvasif hud been in the room with
her shehad seen ltobert. Marsh. What hnd
made this possible? Could it be that she

i U?rj&J k&t vSsSjii"

Slio Saw a Yoniis Man Writing.
cared forhim all along morethanshe knew?
And he would be on his way to her jer-hap- s

almost at once. She should see him,
hear hint, understand, perhaps, by what
unknown power this vision had been vouch-
safed. How should she answer Lord Gains-for- d

Then, once more, as if
from some farthest star, she heaid, as
she had heard in the conservatory, one
word "Wast!"

Yes, she would wait. She would de-

cide uothiaguntilsheknew. She turned on
her side and drew a long, calm breath,
and then sleep, the delinquent, kised
her parted lips and led her, at last, into
dreamland.

The next day Lord Gainsford pleaded
his own cause, but he pleaded iu vain.

"If you will wait two weeks," Jasmyn
said, "I will answer you then. If I say
anything it must be 'No.' I do not
feel that I understand myself. "Will you
give me time, or shall it end here?"

Of course he gave her time. He turned
to Mrs. Meredith Mrs. Meredith was his
senior by three years, therefore she was
a safe as well as a sympathetic confidante.

The two weeks were not over, in fact
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only nine dnys had passed, when a letter
came to Jasmyn, in a hand she used to
know. She opened it. She read the first
page, and then she turned the leaf, and'
there she saw the very sentences she had
rend when the windows of her maiden
chamber opened into the infinite night.

And that game day Robert Marsh- fol-
lowed his letter. Then Jasmyn Meredith
knew for the first time her own heart's
secret. The love that was strong enough
to conquer time and space and speak to
her across the estranging sea was the love
of hor own life, as well as of her lover's.

The next day she told her mother that
she had made up her mind. Naturally
Mrs. Meredith did not like it, but she was
helpless. John Meredith had left his for-
tune to be equally divided between his
daughter and his wire, and nfter Jasmyn
was twenty-on- e she was absolutely her
own mistress. Mrs. Meredith would fain
"have been mother-in-la- to a lord, but
there was nothing to be said against
Robert Marsh, so she quietly resigned
herself to the inevitable.

"You deserve," she said to Jasmyn, with
a little vexed laugh, "that I should marry
Lord Gainsford myself." And that is
precisely what she did six months later.

Get your Cabinet Photo Free.

There and Then Lord Gainsford Told His Love Story.
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I Daring lentiire.

Captain Charlie Blanten had boon home
on elck furlough ami wanted now to get
back to his regiment in Richmond. All
that one devoted girl aud two faithful ne-
groes could do to forward that end
was about to be done.

It would have been dangerous work for
any male neighbor to engage in, but, "If
wc are caught. Bettie, I will meet a sol-

dier's fate and you, of course, will be scut
home."

"But we must not be caught."
The captain laughed. Bettie seated her-ee-

iu the stern of the skiff aud stretched
out her hand for Sir Roger's bridle Sir
Roger was the captain's cavalry horae.

"Just hold your hahd close to the bit.
Keep his nose out of the water, and he will
do the rest."

"No danger of nerve failure, Bettie."
A, pretty head tossed defiantly.
The sun was reddening the eastern

skies, but had not yet climbed to the hori-
zon. The spring floods had swollen the
river until there was but a root or two ot
sandy luuk between the speakers and the
skiff moored at its edge. The oarsmen
were already seated, impatient to embark
on the trip that waafull of peril.

No other craft was in Bight. That swift
miming yollow current, glistening bright-
ly in the morning light, was all their own.
Some crows were cawing in the top of a
tall sycamore tree near by. A woodman's
ax punctuated the still air with clear dis-

tinct strokes. Bettie measured the dis-
tance between the willows they weie leav-
ing and the sycamores on the other Hide of
the Mississippi with apprehensive eyes.

"It'san awfully long swim."
Sir Roger stepped into the water philo-

sophically. Ho Avas not given to taking
thought for the future. The captain drop-
ped prone into the bottom of the skiif,
with a gay laugh. With his legs under
tho dingy tarpaulin that already concealed
his army saddle, knapsack and a lot of
tobacco ho was taking back to the boys,
ho gave his final orders.

"Now, boys, a long pull and a steady
pull straight for the old gum tree with
the two blighted branches. I'm corn and
fodder."

B'Jttie drew the tarpaulin carefully over
him. Simultaneously four oars cleft the
water, sending the little craft Its full length
from the bank. Sir Roger behaved like an
equine angel. The embarkation was u
perfect success.

If it were not for the necessity of g

Charley, Bettie was just thinking,
she should rather enjoy this lark when

"Boom!" a white puff, a whistling shell, a
miniature fountain. Tlio skiff had been
sighted by the gunboat through a thin place
m th'3 trees that clothed the bend. The
sh"ll plowed the waters several yards short
of tlii boat.

"Tho devil!" camo muffled from the
tarpaulin.

Four terror-stretche- d eyes rolled white in
two blnek faces. "Wave yo' hankchic,
missy. Fur Lawd's sake, let 'em see you
is a woman!"

"Pull," said Bettie, through clinched
teeth. "I've got no hand to spare."

"Let the boast go," from the tarpaulin.
"Shut up, Charley." But in a trice she

had flipped the brow handover Sir Roger's
pointed ears, and he 6truck out inde-
pendently for himself. Beltie's face was
drawn with anxiety. .

"Pull, boys! Beat them to land and a
tow for each one of you."

"Boom!" a eecond shot, harmless as tho
first. Only Bet tie's nerves were Jarred by
it. Then the lookout reported, lowering
his glass, "A girl and two niggers ewimming
a horse across." And a jawl, manned by
three marines and officered by onelieuten-and- ,

presently shot across the water to in-
quire into lie t tie's intentions.

She grew white to her very lips. Her
oarsmen rowed like mcn?pulling for life.
Charley was as still as if I.e willy was a
bundle of lodder. Bettie lirted her head
defiantly:

"Go slower, Ixiys. Steady. We can't
beat them. Let them come up."

They came up. The boats lay broadside
to each other. Tho lieutenant in the yawl
had his hand on the gunwale of Bettie's
skiff. He was young and tender-hearte-

Bettie lifted flashing eyes to hLs hand-
some face and laughed gnyly.

"Is the game woith the candle, lieuten-
ant? I tried to race you, but three United
States marines are better than two plan-
tation darkeys. Well," she leaned grace-
fully back hi the skiff, caressing Sir Rog-
er's bridle "is there any harm in a girl
trying to save her riding horse from raid-
ers? I meant to give poor Sir Roger the
freedom of the woods, but lie is yours
now if you can capture him. Please be
good to him. He paces like an angel, and
swims almost as well." And she smiled
wickedly and courageously.

The lieutenant had bared his head be-

fore her. The sound of a woman's voice
was a luxury in tho.se days of rattling
musketry and booming cannon. His
glance swept the skiff from btem to stern,
then came back to the sweet face of its
girl commandant.

"Of course the dear has to have corn
and fodder. You cau have that, too, if you
need it."

The lieutenant sat up very straight and
made a stiff military salute.

'Thank you. We have use on board for
neither horses nor fodder." The boats
shut asunder. Each went its way. The
lieutenant reported to his captain: "We
are not warring on girls or their ponies.
That girl sa js she was miming her riding
horse into safety from our raiders, and I
let her alone. That's all, sir."

His vehemence was really uncalled for,
but conscience pricked him with the recol-
lection or a suspicious looking hump under
the tarpaulin that might have been
made by the pommel of an army saddle.
Remember, he was very young and Bettie
very pretty. He wondered if nny girl
would ever do as much for him.

That same night the Blanton place was
visited by a searching party from the gun-

boat under command of the lieutenant.
"A captain was reported to be harbored
there."

Bettie's mother said briskly that "there
had been a sick captain there, but he had
gone to join his regiment that very morn-
ing."

"How?" She had no Idea. The lieu-
tenant had. He looked Bettie full in the
face. He took aire his words should reach
no ears but hers.
"What risk won't a woman run for the

man she loves?"
She turned on him fiercely. "Captain

Blanton is my brother." Then, dimpling,
"Don't tell on yourself, lieutenant."

And he never did until years afterward,
when he went back South on purpose to
court Bettie Blanton, who had captured
him on the day she ran the blockade. It
was at their wedding supper that he told
the story for the first time without any
sense of shame, and when somebody pro-
posed "Charley Over the Water" he Joined
in the singing lustily.

MRS. J. II. WALWORTH.

Mnjor Handy itnd tho Now AYoinnn.
Major Moses P. Handy gets pretty em-

phatic about tho new woman when he talks
about her. He says this "new woman" talk
is all rot, and that womanhood is not a
matter of bonnets or bustles, bicycles or
bloomers, clubs or cocktails, night keys or
nightgowns, straddle or eidc taddle. The
"new woman" is a figment of the imagina-
tion, made up of fads, foibles, crochets, as-
pirations and tendencies thrown together
in a kaleidoscope, presenting a new com-
bination of form of color at every turn of
the Investment.

Hard Luck in Earnest.
A seedy-lookin- g man with a whine in his

voice and a threat in Ills eye, stopped a
portly, prosperous-lookin- g mau at the
corner of Broadway and Thirtieth street
the other night.

"Mister," said he, "gimme a dime to get
a bed. 1 ain't seen either in a month."

"Run away," said the stout man. "If
you'd been honest and told me you wanted
a drink, I'd have giveu you the money.
Run quick."

"Fool that I am!" muttered the seedy
man, as he approached a g

younger man and asked for 10 cents for
a drink.

" See here," snapped the man addressed,
"tf you'd told me you --wanted money to
get a bed I'd have given it to you. 1 don't
believe Jn drink."

The seedy man groaned, for hard luck
really seemed to be coming his way. New

1 York World.

Was HeiRiflht?

"I offered him a half interest in my in-

vention if ho wouhL'pajy for the patents."
"Oh, Robert! And ho refused that?"
"Yes, and offered! me the $aOO needed

for a s interest."
"Oh.thenieaninanJ"
"The great Mr. Havemore mean! Why,

he's our liberal nubljc-splrlte- fellow-Citizen- ."

,
Mrs. Barbour laid her thin cheek down

upon the pillow and wept. Her husband
walked to tho window and stood there,
looking at without seeing the falling

sleet and the hurrying pnsscrsby. After a
time tho thin wuil of a little child pierced
the air, and tho mother's voice was heard
soothing it. "When its cries had been
Btillcd, she said hesitatingly: "Baby does
not seem well. She has cried most of the
time since the rooms have been ao cold. I
fear we will nave to get the doctor Tor her.

The unhappy father did not answer for a
few minutes. Then he replied, "I will go to
Mr. Havemore in Ilie morning and accept
his offer."

'

"A s interest. All but ttiat
was yesterday! You should have accepted
my proposition when I was in the humor,
but you did not. Strange that you me-
chanics of all people should uot under-

stand the advisability. of 'striking while
the iron is hot.' " The rich man settled
himself more comfortably in his luxurious
office chair, twiddled tho big seal dang-
ling on his vest and smiled at his own
humor.

'Mr. Havemore rightly Judged, when ho
saw the inventor return to hhn that morn-
ing, the necessity compelling acceptance
of his hard terms, and shrewdly calculated
that he might successfully press his ad-
vantage still further. Barlwur turned
upon him ami denounced him for a robber,
and as he did so a gentleman one of Mr.
Ilavemore'H rriends entered the room.

When Barbour was gone, the witness-- Mr.

Golding sank into a chair gasping:
"Good gracious! What violence! And I
know the fellow. He's a teunnt of mine.
Behind on his month's rent, too, and
dares to talk like that to a gentleman!"
Mr. Golding was ah exceedingly conserva-
tive than, who never invested in anything
but real estate and was sufficiently old
fashioned a landlord not to trust much to
an agent, preferring to keep a sharp eye
himself upon his tenant's individuality.

"1 shouldn't care to have him for a ten-
ant of mine, even if he paid promptly,"
remarked Mr. Havemore, regaining his
equanimity, which had been not a little
disturbed. "I fancy he is a sorfof an-
archist by the way he goes on."

"Heavens! Do you think so, Mr. Have-more- ?

I shall not know a moment's peace
until he is out or my house. He might
blow it up at any minute. I'll order my
lawyer to dispossess him at once this
very day, if possible."

The miserable household belongings of
the Harbours were heaped on thesidewalk.
The thinly tlad invalid mother, sheltering
her baby as bent she could under a blanket
wrapped about her, sat among them, with
her husband standing near, wordless and
seemingly dazed. Round them were
grouped a few sympathetic neighbors al-

most as poor as the' evicted family, to
judge from their appearance, and' some
other persons stopped by mild curiosity.
The spectacle was hot a mnelone. There
are on an average-- 1,000 like It in New
Yorkevery year. A' drizzling nUn that was
almost ice fell steadlly.'aud the merely curi-
ous did not linger long. A d

man carrying a silk umbrella, came along'
and exclaimed in a tone of surprise: "Why,
Mr Harbour! IstlmyAu?"

"Yes." he answered; with dull laconism;
then looking up and recognizing the per-
son addressing hint exclaimed hopefully,
"Mr. Fang!"

"Dear me!" ejaculated Mr. Fang, "this
is very bad, if I may judge by appear-
ances." '

"The situation explains itself. I was
just trying to think 'of some one who
might advance me a little money to some-
what improve it."

"I would do so. with pleasure; but. un-

fortunately, I anl 'liouiid by a contract
with my partner, which forbids either of
us lending any money under any circum-
stances."

"I have nothing left to sell, or I would
not want to borrow that is, nothing-bu- t

my invention, which I have not yet been
able to do anything with the one I wished
yo i to make the patent application for."

"I remember it. But as I told you at
the time it would have been quite unpro-
fessional Tor a lawyer to advance the fees
in a patent case, and as you had no money
I could do nothing to help you. Can you
not sell it out and out? It would take a
long time to get a patent, yet longer to re-

alize anything from it, and you seem to be
inconvenienced Tor lack of ready means. I
should say sell it."

"Who would buy?"
"Well, I can't fay. DcalihglP inven-

tions is not in my line, lmt wdl, I sym-
pathize with you, and though ttse thing is
of no use to me, I would giw y SCO for
it myself just to help you along "

"Uon't you think, sir, that S."0 is a
small sum for the hot work or r n an's
brain during ten long years, n thing that
some one will make a fortune by?"

"Oh, well, if you feel that way about it
and see your way to doing better, I would
not advise you to sell." The lawyer took
a backward step, bowing, as if about to
leave. At the same momant Mrs. Barbour
was attacked by one of her violent fits of
coughing, and the baby, suddenly awakened
to n 'sense of discomfort, began crying
shrilly.

"Never mind how I feel about it. T ac-

cept your offer," replh d the conquered in
ventor, with tears in his eyes.

"Very well; come along to my office,
whero I will draw up the necessary papers,
and you shall have your $30 at once."

Two hours later Mr. Fang received from
Mr. Havemore five times the bum he had
paid for that paper.

In due time the patent was granted, and
within the year a huge factory gave em-

ployment to several hundred men in the
making of machines under It. The inven-
tion had p roared to be one of the most val-
uable of the age, and Mr. Havemore as sole
owner of it, expected to double his mill-
ions by it.

In the offico of the factory an emaciated
ragged fellow pleaded with the superin-
tendent for work. "Please," he said, "see
Mr. Havemore for me I don't think lie
would refuse Robert Barbour a place at the
bench."

"But you've boon sick, and are as weak as
a cat yet, evidently. You couldn't do a

full day's work, and we couldn't aTford to
pay you full waijes,",

"Pay me anything you like; so that It is
enough for me tolivs on. I've nobody
but myself to care. for now wife and child
are both dead!" J. II. CONNOLLY.

V

Tnloof Two Woinen'HTImhrelms.
It was raining heavily when two women

got on an uptown Brpadwny car at Four
teenth street. s were wet.

"Here," said the younger woman, "let's
put our umbrellns-'i- Ifere," and she slipped
hers into the opening between the base
of tho window and the top of the scat.
It promptly went', our of sight.

"Oh, conductor, get it for me, please,"
she pleaded.

"I'd like to,'' he exclaimed, "but I'm too
busy to fish for it. Ride up to the end of
the Iiucand they will 'get it lor you there."

A d ypung fellow took the
other woman's umbrella, murmuring: "Per-
mit me, please," and tried with it to dig
up the other umbrella. He worked about
two minutes and then lest his hold on the
umbrella he was using and it flipped down
to join its fellow. Every one laughed
except the women. The young man jumped
off the car into the rain.

A minute later another man began poking
down the opening with hisumbrella. Some-
thing caught the silk as he was drawing it
out and tore a long slit. He looked at the
rentforamoment,grlttcdhisteeth,andl'jcn
he, too, jumped off Into the rain.

"Well," said the younger womanrcsigned-ly- ,
"we've got to go by the depot, anyhow,

and we will find some one there who knows
how to get them out." New York World.

Discarded Them.
"Miss Oldflirt carries I:cr years well,

doesn't she'.'"
"You must bear in mind that she has

thrown nearly halt ot them away."
Indianapolis Journal.
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WASHINGTON, D. C.

Sample showing size of Times Photograph.

Every new subscriber for one month at
35 centsthe regular ratewill receive a
coupon entitling him or her to one cabi-
net photograph in the best style3 entirely
free of charge for 15 days only. The pic-
ture will be taken at the gallery of

the well-kno- wn photographer, corner 15th
and G sts. The work will be of the finest
quality and the photographs will be deliv-
ered mounted and finished to the subs-
criber. One Cabinet Photograph will be
presented with every new subscription
paid in advance for one month. Mail
your subscription or call at THE TIMES
office, 10th St. and Pa. Ave.
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attended church very long,
already active workers,

tlinni-l- i :i(lmit tnomhershin.
Vance, most devoted members

little flock, brought
traduced friend, young
people speedily taken

already presided flower
booth church fair, "herself

flower among them," whispered little
Smith, sentimental.

sung sweetly several entertainments
taught class Sunday school.

young minister welcomed
gladly. appreciation

sermons response
bright finest thoughts. Then,
too, pleasant picture look,

with piquant face, surrounded
with golden hair.

knew little about family except
that mother invalid
older brother physician practicing

neighborhood.
pastor little, struggling

large western towns.
church secured foothold

trying build suitable edifice
young minister them

winter before, fresh from eastern
colleges, ardent zeal work,

fcjjuniuai ciuijuuiik
seemed promise well future

little church. anxious make
converts secure members
been hoping induce Miss Alice Maywood

unite with church identify
charming personality closely

work, when something happened
which cooled ardor direct and,
indeed, puzzled what course

adopt with regard peculiar young
lady.

bright spring morning minister
walked slowly along streets

outskirts town, drinking
fragrance opening flower, be-
held apparition. Coming slowly toward
him, perched airily

shining sunlight under jaunty
checks glowing. minister gasped

bowed, returned
salutation, dazed raise

navy-blu- e costume wore, with
prettily fashioned Eton jacket, certainly
madc with skirt; wasn't skirt

bioomersl
minister gathered himself together

sensation annoyance predominated
mixed feelings breast. cos-

tume sight indeed,
quite common thecitystreets
regardedthe wearers bold.unwom-anlycreature-

wcreseizing upon pre-
tended reform attract attention them
selves. home
personal problem settle immediate
circle.

wasanoutrage, bethought, gettingmore
indignant went
seemed different, quiet, modest
refined. Some ought
"What could mother thinking
couldn'tsayaword! Theyoungmanblushed

idea. "Now, Gertrude would never
course not!" grew uncomfortably

warm about suggestion
Gertrude would such thing. Then

objectof disapproval glided
mind quickly asshe

stem lines softened took
day dream where

Next when church done
would East bring Gertrude

what good couldn't accomplish with such
woman Inspiration helpmate?

thoughts dwelt lovingly upon
perfections sweet, gentle young
woman going togiveup herfriends,

high social stationaud many advantages
East come with wild

Or 5. 15th and

"West, as he called it. to aid him with her
culture, with her wealth, with herself.

So during the long summer he worked
hard and earnestly, upborne by Uie thought
of feuccess and Gertrude, and in the great
struggle all minor difficulties slipped out
of sight- - Alice Maywood still gave her
services freely and fully to the littuj
church, still taught the little ones aud
spoke kindly and smilingly to youngand
old, rich and poor alike, and still took
her daily bicycle ride, clad in her natty
bloomer suit, seeming to gaiu added
strength and health thereby. But the min-
ister fairly disliked her when he saw her
skimming gayly by in her novel attire,
especially as some of her acquaintance
had followed her example.

If any disapproving matron or maid
spoke to her about her costume she in-
variably replied that she and her family
cousidered it the only safe and sensible
costume to wear on a wheel, aud that she
intended to wear it.

Only to Molly Vance did she unbosom
herself further. Poor Molly lay flat on
her back. "laid up for repairs," she ex-
pressed it. and Alice had stepped iu to
bring her some suushine and news from
the world outside. She had come in from
a long ride ou her wheel, and Molly said
she looked like a relic of the Midway.

"So you and the minister don't like
my suit. Molly, dear," she said. "I am
surprised at him. for I thought he was an

young man."
"Oh. no," Molly answered, "he is

in his notions; you musn't mind
him."

"I don't." said Alice, cheerfully. Then
she said earnestly:

"Molly the customs of the world have
always been hard on women. The natives
of Ceylon have heavy rings in their noses;
the Turks shut them up in cages; the
Chinese dwarf their feet, and the modern
Americans and Europeans compress their
waists and hang heavy skirts on their hips.
But let an of them step out. be it tiever
so little, from the beaten track of custom
and point to a better path, where comfort
and freedom from disease may be had.
and 1 promise you they will suffer."

After this long and somewhat serioui
speech for this young lady, she tossed up
her cap, caught it ou her "head, and said
farewell, and this was Uie only sign she
gave that the criticisms passed by a few
of her acquaintances hurt her.

The dayrf sped rapidly by and the new
church was completed. The minister went
back to the East for his bride, returning tn a
few weeks for the dedication, feeling himself
the hnppicst of men. His wire seemed
pleased with all she saw, and entered with
enthusiasm into all Ms plans, and he per-
ceived with pleasure that his people re-

ceived her warmly and took her at once
into their hearts.

One day shortly' after their arrival, as
they were preparing for church, Gertrude
said: "John, what a c! nrming girl Miss
Maywood is."

"Yes," said John, absently. Then a
cloud crossed his brow. He would tell
Gertrude. Perhaps she could think of
something to do. So he said:

"Gertrude; that girl rides a bicycle and
wears bloomers when she rides."

"Does she?" said his wife. "Well, I
think it must be a much more comfortable
suit to ride in than a skirt." John stared.

"Do you know," continued she, uncon-
sciously, "I have always been dying to ride
a wheel? You ride, don't you, dear?"

"Yes," said John, slowly.
"And next year I'll get one, too, and we'll

scour the country together. It will be
good exercise for both of us."

"But," he faltered, "you won't wear "
"Bloomers?" asked, Gertrude. "Oh, yes;

so much easier to ride in, and safer, too."
The minister-rubbe- d his eyes.
"John," she said, with a sigh, as she

arranged the heavy haircloth-line- d skirt
and fastened her tigiit waist, "I'll be glad
when women dress more sensibly."

The minister did not say much on the

?

G Sis. N. W.,

Blood Poison,
Chronic

Diseases,

t Z ' Nervqus and
Special

Diseases.
DR. O. J. CARLirmV

GRADUATE ROYAL TOUJCCME OF SUR-
GEONS. LOXIiJ. EXiLAXI OTER

YEARS' EX.PKJlIE.XCR.
BLOOD POISON" V SPKriALTY.

Primary. Secnndaryor Tmtary. fe yptollb.
affectiug the Body. Taroat. Skis and Bones.

Sores iu the mouth, sore throat, erup-
tions over the body, sores on the scalp, hair
falls out, ulcers, miKous patches on tosgue
orlips. tumors, red spotsen theskm, warty
growth, etc.; worst cases solicited. Not
ono failure in five years frim 900 cases
treated.

It you cannot come here fortrearmencyou
cai be treated at home successfully, and
under our positive and unconditional guar-
antee to cure or refiiud your money. In
addition to this we will pay your railroad
fare and board bill while here if we fail to
cure you. We guarantee to cure every
case where other treatments and hot
springs have failed.
PRIVATE Diseases. Bladder, Kid-
neys, Scalding. Burning, Smarting. Too
Frequent or Difficult Urination. Discnarses,
Irritation, Stricture, Day or Night Losses,
Gonorrhea, Gleet, etc., permanently cured.
No cutting, no pain.

NEKVOTJS DEBILITY.Weak, nervous, exhausted reeling; a
lack of animation or energy, often with con-
fused head, depressed mind, weak memory,
or with debilitating, involuntary discharges

the cons equenees of excesses, indiscretion,
or mental overwork,
MAEKIED OR SINGLE MEN afriicted
with organic weakness. lost or declining
vigor, the result of former excesses or too
great mental strain, which unfits them for
huiness,soelery,orniamage.raiib; rapidly
restored to vigorous condition by Dr. Carle-ton- 's

unfailing methods.
Dr. Carlton'SGnpnralleledsucce33inef fect-in- g

cures is due to his superior method-- ,

expert skJl. and the deep interest which
he takes in every case intrusted to his care.
Consultation Tree. Hours: 9 to 5, 7 to S:
Sunday, 10 tilt 2

DR. CARLETO.V. 507 12th St. N. W.

LOOK
Out for onr Whita Wasoas

an order given to any
driver will receive prompt
attention. Kennebec lea
Exclusively fall waij-ht- ,

prompt sarvica.

Great Falls Ice Co.,
Office, 924 Po. Ave. . W.

'Phone 372.

" G& S-
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PABST BREWING CO.'S
Milwaukee Beer

IS THE BEST MAfE,
EIECULLY GOOD FOR FAMILY TJ32.

WASHINGTON BRANCH
f Capitol Street.

way to church, but he thought a great deal,
and as Alice Maywood passed him at tha
door the thought popped into his head that
perhaps he had been a little too hard on
her. Gertrude, thought she was all right,
and Gertrude had sound sense, he wassura


